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Chapter 1 by PenguinWriter 

| waited silently on the roof tops my stomach growled in hunger. | looked over a rooftop and 
looked into the meat shop. The butcher was laying down the meat and he walked upstairs into 
the building. Yes finally | can get something to eat during this winter | thought. | flew down 
through the window and grabbed the meat in my mouth. | started to fly out of the window when 
a trap grabbed my tail. | cried out in pain causing me to drop the meat. A man burst out of the 
closet near me and the butcher came and said “We have finally got this winged cat let's kill him’. 
“Remember to give me my gold coins” the man said. “Of course mittens of course” the butcher 
said. Then they had a argument of how much gold coins he should get . | ran out of the window 
and tried to fly but the trap held me down to the ground. Mittens the animal bounty hunter ran 
towards me. Then he started to shot arrows at me causing me to run faster. | looked behind me 
to see if | had lost him. But he was right behind and out of arrows. He pulled out a pouch of dark 
powder and poured as he ran. The powder came together to form a giant black wolf. It seemed 
to not like light so | ran to the sun temple where people burn some of their food to the sun god 
(which is stupid since most of the farms are gone so there isn't that much food). | went into the 
temple and ran into the fire that does not burn me. The wolf followed me in and turned into ash. 
| started to run towards the nearest street with Mittens still chasing me. | per an into the 
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his face straight for the whole thing. “What you want this stupid winged cat” Mitten said still 
laughing. “Yes” the wizard said. “Ok then give me the coins” Mittens said. The wizard gave him 


the coins and pulled me out of the cage. And carried me by the scuff of my neck. “So winged cat 
what's your name” he said when we were walking. “Izzy” | said. “So you can speak English” he 
said. “Of course and any lauguge | have heard spoken” | said. “Where do you come from Izzy?” 
He said. “Here | think” | repiled. 
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